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up ? " asked Lancaster, who, like myself, was some-
what bewildered at their strange proceedings,
." Walk them up ?" inquired the Russian, with a
puzzled look, "walk them up P what do you moan ?
No, no, shoot from hero, I will show you," and
lying flat on his stomach, ho took deliberate aim a-fc
the unconscious victims.' Bang went the old fiultl-
piece with a report that woke a thousand echoes
from the hills around, and must have boon hoard
distinctly at Kalgan, over a mile ofT. When tlio
thick white smoke cleared away, but ono litllo
brown body lay extended on the ground, a wight
which was received with rapturuuB applause by
the postmaster, who was watching tho proceed-
ings from a rock higher up. Wo shot, or rather
climbed .and fell "about, till mid-day, but saw no
more birds. If the sport was not first-class, the
excitement was intense. In some of tho places wo
literally had to hold on by our oyeliils, and squeeze
past sheer falls of two or threo hundred foot, on to
the sharp, rugged rocks below* IvanofT afterwards
told us that a brace is accounted a good bag at
Kalgan, which seems curious when the clesort hard
by teems with game of all kinds. Perhaps, though,
the method practised by our Kalgun friends had
something to do with tho small bugw.

Wo crossed the Great Wall of China on our way
home, or rather a portion of it that had broken
away and left a mass of shapeless stonu and rubble.
Its height is wonderfully deceptive. Been from tho
valley it looked five or six feet high at tho .very
most, but on taking the trouble to measure its
.dimensions, we found it to be twenty-three feet in